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The Tragedie of Tttus ^tn/ronim. 


Porno name fits thy nature but thy owne, 

T 4m, Giue me thy poyniard,you fhal know my boyes 
Your Mothers hand fhall right y our Mothers wrong, 

Heme* Stay Madam hecrc is- more belongs to her, 
Firftchrafh the Corne^hcn after burnc the ftraw : 
This Minion ftood vpon her chafHty, 
Vpon her Nup # tiallyow,hci Joy^kic; 
And with that painted hope^bt sues your Mightineflc, 
And fhall (he carry this vnto her gv^ue f 

Chi. And if ihe doc, 
1 would 1 were an Eunuch, 
Drag hence her husband so:(ome fccrcc hok^ > 
And make hifdeadTriinlie Pi Io\vtQ our Jutt* 

Tamo. But when ych^t^c hony we defirc, 
Let not this Wafpe oLK-liueysbpth to fling. 

Chir. I warrant you Madam we will ma^e that furc: 
Come Mifttf^now pcrfor.ce^e \vill cnioy, 
Thar nice-prefeiued \}pp^^m^RUf$i I mpv. si&nw 

LdfiL OhTamvr a f ihou i bearji a yeoman face* 

T&mo* %i|^p* hcire hfr fpeake^Vv ;;y vr ( rh her- 

jkttft SweRjJ^fdf ?ncr<^jigr hea;c t^e buc a word y 

Dcmet. Lifftnj fauc ^adani/ef it be your ^Ia v 
To fee he r tear e s s b u t be y h art to tavern, 
Asvnrelentingflin^o^ / m ;\ ; ? 

Lefts', Wl}cn$id,the Tig5f? r y^ung-ones;^^ thg d?m? 
O doe noclcarnc her wrai^iejaiight it t|^ ?v - . 
The milkc thouYuck'ft 'from her did jurne to. Marble, 
Euen at thy Teu thou bad'jjl thy, Tyranny,. 
Yet euery Mother breeds not %nnes alikc^ 
Do phoLuntyeaihcv (hew a w/pn^an piuy. ; 

Chire* What, 
Would'A thonbaue^jroijppiy fclfc a balUrd ? 
Tistr^ ? ^ fi w ,» 

The Rauen doth not hatch a Larke, 
Yethauel heard could I finJc it now, 
The Lion moud with pitty,did indure 
To haueiiis princely pawcspaVd all away. 
Some fay,that Rauens foftcr forlovne chikjrenj 
The vsrhirit their owne birds, fdmtfh in the^nells : 
Oh be to me though thy hard hart fay no, 
Nothing fo kind but fomcthing pittifblh 

Tamo* I ktjow not what it meanes.away with her. 
Lavix* 0| let en c zctcii thee for my Fathers fake, 
That gaiie thesUfc when well height ha ueflaine thee: 
Be not obdurat£ f open thy dcafe eares, 

Yfifflo ■ Hail ft thou in peri'en ncre ofreflded me. 
Eucnforhis takt am I piiuleftc: 
Remember Boyes I powr'd forth teares in vain?. 
To lane your brother from the facrifice, 
But fierce Anironkiii would not relent, 
) Therefore away with Jicr^and vie her as you will, 
The worfc tohc'r,thc bctt-t iou'd of me. 

Lam. Oh Txmvfti) 
Be call'd a gentle Qjjcene 4 
And with thine oy^ne hands kill me in this place, 
For 'tis not hfocltat I iVsue bc<; o fuTpng, 
Poore I waUlain^, when %$$mH* dy\L 
Torn* Whitbcg ft thou then ? fond woman let rue go? 
Lam. Tisjuefcn: death 1 bcg,and one thing more, 
That womaV.haojj denies my tongue to tcil 
Ohkeepe me from their w; or fe then killing 3 uft, 
A nd tumble mc into Come loachfome pit, 
Where neuer mans eye may behold my body, 
Doe this,andbc a charitable murderer. 

Tm> So flhould I rob my fweet Sonne* of their fee. 
No let them fatiffic their luli on thee. 


Berne. Away, — ^ 

For thou haft (laid vs hecre too Ipngji 
Ltiftjttia. NoGarace, 

No womanhood. ? Ah beaflly creature 

The blot and enemy to our gcncrall nanu* 

Ccnfufion fail- 
ed. Nay then lie flop ypjjrmcuth 

Bring thou net husband^ . \ 

This is the iHole where -^**^bid v$ hide ' 

ram. Farewell my Sanne^fee thaty ou 2 \ ' 
Ncre Jet my hrrtrtknow merry cheere indeed " r< 
Till all th(t^^V^ci.bemadeaw ■. * 
Now wili I hence to Teeke my loticiy M C0Te ' 
And let my fplccncfLjIl Sonnes thisTruUdcflou 


Avon. Come on my Lor d% the better foo t A c 
Straight wilM brir^ you to .thc-lothfoiucpit 
Wher^J,cfpie>i:Thc Panther foflaflcepc, * 

Quit. My fight is very d^Jiwhaft ete it bodts 
Wmu And mine \ prort)ifcyou,wcrcit not fa « 

What art thou fallen ? t , ' 
What fubtile Hole is this, ' ,[V 

Whofem -uthiscouered withJ^ude growin^Bricn 
Vpon whofe leaues aredropsof new^cd T bL>d * 
A i tVcfh 3s rnormpgs dew diftird onflowers ' 
A very fatail place it lccm.es tome: 
Spcake Brotlier hali thou hurt thee with the fail' 

JWfftifU-i Oh Brother, 
With the dil nal'tt obi^tt 
That eucreyewich fight made heart lament. 

Aron. Now willl fetch the King to fiod'cihcm to 
That he thereby may haue a likely geffe, 
How thelc were they that made away (its Brother, 

Mmu Why doft not comfort me and hd^mzm 
From this vnhsltow*d and bloodstained Hole? 

$t*inm z I amlurprifcd wichan vnco^th fcare 
A chilling iwtat ore-rum my trembling lbyn^ ? 
My heart fuipeib more then mine eie can fee, 

Mmi t To proue thou haft a true dimming heart, 
Aarm and thou I^okedowne into cLis -den a 
And fee a fearefull fight of bload snd dcath B 

G£uiwtm* Aar<m is gone. 
And my companionate heart 
Will not permir nnne eyes once to behold i 
The thing whereat it trembles by furiBife : 
Oh cell me how h is Jot nere till now 
Was I achild,tofeareI know not what, 

M&Ytu Lord Tajfmnm lies em brewed hcere> 
All on a hcape Jike to the flaughtred Lambc, 
In this detefted 5 darke,b]ood.drinkingpk* 

If it be darke^how dooft thou know J ds he f 

Mart. Vpon hisbloody finger he doth wearc 
A precious Ring^that lightens all the Hole; 
Which like a Taper in fome Monument, 
Doth fhine vppn the dead mans earthly checks. 
And fhewes the ragged intraTlcs of the pit; 
So pale did (hme the Moonc on Piramus, 
When he by night lay bath'd in Maiden b bed: 
O Brother helpe me with thy fainting hand. 
If fearc hath made thee faint.as mee it hath^ 
Out of this fell deuouring receptacle^ ■ 
As hatefull as Ocitm mifiie mouth. 

Quint. Reach me thy hand.cbat I may helps tb« 
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Trag edie of Tttus ^ndro mcm* 


Kw- deepepi^po^* Wafsimim grauc : 

0 flrength to plucke thee to the brinke. 

1 ^ % rM Hoz I no a^ngth to clime without thy help * 

Q H m, Thy hand once more.L Wiil not looie ag'aine, 
ilfhou ait hcerealoft 5 or I be!ow ? 
I llu ^^ no tcometome,I'coniecothce. Hothsfdlin. 


Th* u 


can J 


iMdvvbat he is that now is leapt into it* 
J ^ho art thou that lately didtt deicend, 
^thisgW Hollow of the carch? 

Mtft The vnhappie fonnc p£pid Andrwtm, 
Brought hither in amoft vnluck5ehoufe, 

fade thy brother MfsiffiH dczd* 

Saw* My bro^h^r dead? I know thou doft but \t% 
fi^nd his Lady both are at the Lodge; 
Vpon the North -fide of this plea&nt Chafe, 
-nsnotan hourc fioce J lefc him there, 

ifilarfu We know not where yon left him all aliue, 
jjacout alas,hcerc haue wc found hi in dead. 

Enter TflW** An&rffikmym&&HQ& t 

Tdmo. Where is my Lord the King ? 

fo*\Heere 7"^^though gricu'd with Ellkiggnefe. 

7ijff. Whci:e is chy brother BAfstenmi 

KmgSfow 1 ° E ^ lC b^tc o me doft thou fearch my wound, 
foo^/tpi^JHi hcere lies murthcred- 

Tm* Then all too late I bring this fatall writ, 
Thccomplot ofthisLimeleffe Tragedie, 
And w^dcr greatly that mans face can fold, 
Inpleafmg fmiUs fuch murder sas Tyrannie. 

She gimh Saturnine aletttr* 

SMurmnm reads the Letter* 
Anltfm mijjtta meete him banfomefj, 
Smt hmiff>m ^E^mnus 'tis we meant ^ 
jjtf thou fo much m dig thegrme far him-, 
fhwkgowft mr me£mng > lo&k$fvr thy reward 
Ammg the Nettles At the Elder tree: 
Whkhomr-ftades the month of that fame fit* 
White we decreed i o bury B&ffiamss 
Doe this and pir chafe vs thy laflmg frievds. 

King. Oh T tfjswftfj was euer heard the lite ? 
This is the pit.and this the Elder tree, 
Lookefifs^f you can fiude the humfman out, 
That mould haue murthercd *B*fiikmt heere. 

Arm. My gracious Lord heerc ss the bag of Gold* 

King, Two of thy whclpcsjfell Curs of bloody kind 
Haue hcere bereft my b rother of his li fe ; 
Sirs drag them from the pit vnto the prifou, 
There let them bide vntill we haue deuis'd 
Some neuer heard-of toitering paine for them, 

Tme. What are they in this pit, 
Oh wondrous thing I 
How cafily murder is difcouercd ? 

Tit. HighEmpcrour, vpon my feeble knee, 
Ibeg this boone^with teares, not lightly fiicd s 
T hat this fell fault of my accurfed Sonne?, 
Acnirfedjif the faults be prou'd in them. 

Kmg. if it be prou'd ? yon fee it is apparant. 


Enter the Emperoftr , Aaron the Cfrioort* 

hole is hcere. 


Along with mejile fee wife 


W ho found this Letter , Tamor* was it you ? 
TarxQTA* Andronkui bimfclfe did take it vp , 
Tit. I did my Lord, 
Yet let mt be their baile, 
For by my Fathers reuercn t Tcrmbe I vow 
They jfhall be ready at yout Highncs will , 
To anfwere their fufpition with their lines. 

Rwg. Thou (halt not bail c them, fee thou follow me: 
Some bring the murthered body.fome the murtUcrers, 
Let them not fpeake a word ? t he guilt is.pkine, 
For bv my foule,were there worfe end then death, 
That end vpon them fhould be executed, . 

Tamo, Andromcm I will entreat the King, ... 
Feare not thy Sonnes,thcy fhall do vvdl enough. 

Tit. Come come, . ' 

Stay not to talke with them^ Exeunt. 

Enter the Emfrefe SmnesjPtth Lawmaker hmds cut of and 
her xingne cm out, mtdnmrfht, 

Demt. So now goe tell and if thy tongue can fpeake, 
Who t'was that cut thy tongue and rauiftit thee. 

ChL Write downe thy mind, bewray thy meaning fo, 
And ifthy flumpes will let thee play the Scribe, 

Dcm* See how with fignes and tokens flhe can fcowle. 

Chi m Gochome, 
Call for fweet watcr,waf!i thy hands- 

Dem< She hach no tongue to caH 5 nor hands to wafli. 
And fo let's leaueher to her filcnt walkes. 

Chi* And t a were my caufe^l ftiould goe hang my felfe- 

25w. If thoti hadii hands to helpe thee knit the cord, 

Exeunt. 

Winie Homes* 
Enter M&rcm frvm hmt'wgjo LaHiniti* 
Who is th'is,my Neece that flies away fo fafl f 
Co fen a word^where is your husband ? 
If I dodreame : would all my wealth would waie me j 
] f I doe wake.fome Phnct ftrike me downe 3 
That I may {lumber In eternall fleepe, 
Spcake gentkNeece^what flerne vi gentle nandi 
Hiith lopt ? and hew^djflnd made thy body bare 
Of her two branches^thofe fweet Ornaments 
Whole drckling fhadowes^^ings haue fought to fleep hi 
And might not gaine fo gieat a happincs 
As halfe thy Lone : Why dooft net fpeake to me? , 
Alas,a Ciimfon riuer of ^armc blood, 
Like to a bubling fountainc ftii'd with windc, 
Doth rife and fall betwecne thy Rofed lips, 
Comming and going with thy hony breath* 
But furc fome 7tfrtf*#hath defiourcd thee, 
And leafl thou fliould'ft deleft theorem thy tongue. 
Ah.now thou turn'ft away thy face for fhame; 
And notwitftauding all this loffe of blood s 
At from a Conduit with their i {fifing Spouts, 
Yet doe thy cheekes looke red as Titans faci p ' 
Bfufliing to beencountred with a Cloud, 
Shall I fpeake for thee ? fhall I fsy 'tis fo ( 
Oh that I knew thy har^ano" knew the beaft 
That I might raile at him to cafe my mind^ 
Sorrow concealed,like an Ouen ftopt, 
Doth bume the hart to Cinders where it i** 
Faire fhilomela flie but loft her tongue, 
And in a tedious Sampler fowed herminde* 
But lotjely Steecejthat meanc is ctjt from tfrce, 
A craftier Terem haft thou met,withaIJ , 
And he hath cut thofc pretty fingets off, s 
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